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FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS DEALERS. 
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INSCRIPTION 


DESIGNED FOR A MEMORIAL TABLET TO BE ERECTED IN THE OFFICE OF THE 
PUBLIC LEDGER, OF PHILADELPHIA, PA., 
VISIT OF GENERAL U. S. GRANT TO PHILADELPHIA, PA., UNDER 

THE GUIDANCE AND PATRONAGE OF G. 

OF PHILADELPHIA, PA. 








E put aside the facile pen 
That built the verse known everywhere— 


W. CHILDS, A. M, 






IN COMMEMORATION OF THE 


jeg one year, or 52 numbers.. ee 

One Copy, six months, oF a6 numbers. 0 oe ccccessevccee 2 
TE cbccccdeess <2sseraderee sseece 

‘and all Countries in the Berne Postal 7: rea: 

= Copy, one year, or 52 numbers ..........seccecsesceees $6.00 

One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers ........0.0e-+eseeeees 3.00 

Qne Copy, three months, CF IE MITER cco sccccccecseccese 1.50 

IncLupING PostaGe. 

FREMEERATED BE 0cccc cocccccccvcseseie OS. KEPPLER. 
Business MANAGER...... .......A. SCHWARZMANN. 
PE idsclcbsH<60 Sovccssewseseonces H, C. BUNNER 





How Johnny climbed the golden stair, 


And never since came back again: 


Those other lines our heart that stir— 


. tiotic (we forego the obvious pun) Irishmen 





SFECIAL NOTICES. 


aap Remittances by Money Order, etc., are to be addressed to 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


We cannot undertake to return rejected communications, and 
to this rule we can make no exception. 


TO THE TRADE. 
All orders for 


PUCK’S CARRIERS’ ADDRESS— 


one of the handsomest things of the kind ever published—must be 
sent in before the zoth of December. 











is on Sale in London,at the News Agency of Messrs. 
HENRY F. GILLIG & CO., tiws' Com Charing Cross, and 
at THE INTERNATIONAL’ E PANY, 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fieet Street: in Glasgow, at G. F. ALLAN S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQ EM’ S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
and on file at the ‘‘ Herald’”’ Vice, 4 49 Avenue de l’Opera. In 
Germany at F. A. BROCKHAUS’S, Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 
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Death in the Pot—illus. 
be 9 Sonnets—poem.— Arthur 








Another Dream. 

Inscription. 

Compulsory Education—illus. 
An Alphabetical Epic. Flying Erench—illus. 
PucksRINGs. A Tale of Wrong.—V. Hugo 
FrrznNoopie in AMERICA Dusenbury. § 

No. CXVIII. Boston Tea-Party No.2 (poem) 
Our Precious Plumber. —Matthew Cuddlepug, Esq. 
Essential Oil of Congress. A Good Memory—illus. 
Disinterment Ode (poem).— Chronology of Grant’s Trip 


Peter Quince. Round the World. 
Business Notice. Discipline in the Fiji Islands— 
—- Studies—John Al-| illus. 


The Theatres. 

The _ Man—illus. ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Prohibition Proverbs. —F. Blake | ARcH1z Gascovnge—John Fraser 
Crofton. Puck’s EXCHANGES. 


ruCcA > ANNUAL 
1880. 


The demand for the ANNUAL has been so 
great—the whole of the first edition having 
already been sold—that we are obliged to ask 
the indulgence of purchasers who may be un- 
able to procure the ANNUAL from their news- 
dealer. Within the next week the second edi- 
tion will be ready. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


ANOTHER DREAM. 














HE near approach of Christmas and the 
phenomenal success of Puck’s ANNUAL 
for 1880 have set PucK dreaming again. 

He didn’t dream that he dwelt in marble 
halls with vassals and serfs by his side, or of 
the harp that once in Tara’s halls—but he did 
dream of Ould Ireland or rather of New Ire- 
land, as he would like it to be. 

But dreams are always said to go by contra- 
ries; more’s the pity. 

He dreamt that Ireland was at last free— 
that the whiskey goddess of liberty soared and 
sang; that the murtherin Sassenach had been 
driven from the soil never to return. All pat- 


had returned to their native country leaving 
poor Mr. John Kelly alone in his glory at Tam- 
many Hall, without even one Tammany Re- 
peater to cry hurrah! when Mr. Kelly might 
choose once more to nominate himself. 

The much-maligned and unfortunate Mayor 
Cooper now loomed up in misty radiance. He 
had a brush and a bucket of paste—and in 
another moment there appeared a placard to 
the effect that several jails, ‘almshouses and 


His GuEstT. 
And said: 


How little Billy, agéd two, 
Tumbled a treacherous ice-hole through, 
And went to meet his grandmo/her. 


He laid aside the laurel crown 
That topped his brow, broad, beauteous, bare: 
He took his very newest hair, 

And neatly bandolined it down. 


He tied his whiskers on with strings 
Behind his high umbrageous ears: 
He shed a couple of those tears 

That dew his eyelids when he sings. 


And then through all the streets he drove 
And people looked at them 
“That there is Childs, AAM.— 
I wonder who’s the stranger cove ?” 








A change came o’er the spirit of the dream, 
and there was a change in store for the ‘praste’ 
who is immediately kicked out of sight by the 
returned patriot, for holy opposition to land 
agitation, and lo! there is another change—and 
it looks like Donnybrook— with its accustomed 
amusements. 

For the Americanized patriot shrieks for 
freedom and tells his oppressed brother to be 
free and fight for it, with the natural result. 

Everybody is kilt intirely, and Ireland is in- 
deed free—and then Puck awoke to the situa- 
tion as some of the subscribers to the agitation 
fund will do when Mr. Parnell of the British 
Parliament and other liberators visit this coun- 





Puckenings. 











WHEN you take a horn, drink it slyly; set 
not up your horn on high. 


Lisps in numbers—The boy who says: ‘One, 
two, three, four five, thix, theven.” 


| Ham test slashed his sword through the arras 
| effectively as though his victim had been insight. 


a box. 





Peru has a new torpedo bcat. 
luxury, at a time when torpedoes cost ten cents 


This isa 





penitentiaries were now to let. 





try. 
We have not copyrighted this dream. 








COMPULSORY EDUCATION. 

































A Rea .isTIc StTupy. 








AN ALPHABETICAL EPIC. 





IN TWO SPELLS, 


A BEE!—SEE? 
a aa 








Ir there is one thing essential to a poet, it is 
a thorough business training. The world is 
apt to try to overreach him, on account of the 
popular idea as to his unfitness for concrete 
calculations. 


Miss FRANCES J. FERGUSON announces that 
she will be cut into small fragments and roasted 
before she will disclose the names of the in- 
corporators of the Woman’s Employment So- 
ciety. This has given rise to a heartless rumor 
that they consist solely of Dr. Mary Walker. 





WE call the attention of Messrs. Whittier, 
Longfellow and Sidney Lanier to the fact that 
a Brooklyn lawyer has been summing up in 
rhyme, in a recent assault and battery case. 
We know that the law business is bad; but we 
do not believe that the poetic trades-union will 
tolerate this infringement upon its own province. 





Ir seems that a small and strictly private 
boom is being organized for General Hancock 
as a presidential candidate; and we have been 
formally requested to give General Hancock a 
good notice. We are very obliging people, 
and take pleasure in complying; but all that 
we remember asout the subject at present is 
that he was a rebel general and signed the 
Declaration of Independence. If these facts 
are not straight, we shall be pleased to supply 
others, And if the occasion ever arises, which 
seems very improbable just at present, we shall 
give the desirability of General Hancock’s can- 





didature fit and proper consideration. 


















































_ wow cwicket match and at the operwa. 



































No. CXIII. 


PROFESSIONAL 
BEAUTIES. 


Ya-as aw, I al- 
lowed myself to be 
dwawn into a dis- 
cussion the othah 
night with some of 
Miss Marguerwite’s 
fwiends about pwet- 
ty women under- 
taking the wole of 

pwize beauties, and by such means obtaining 
the entwée into a pwopah set, which, undah or- 
dinarwy circumstances, they would nevah have 
dweamt of appwoaching. 

I wefer, of course, to the two aw almost cel- 
ebwated cweachahs who have faw a considewa- 
ble perwiod been cweating what some people 
call a sensation, at home, ye know, and have 
weceived much attention fwom the Pwince of 
Wales and his favorwite cwonies, who, as it is 
generwally known, are not a verwy desirwable 
lot. 

Aw, ye see, gweat interwest has been taken 
in this countwy in the pwoceedings of this Mrs. 
Langtwy and Mrs. Cornwallis West. The aver- 
wage Amerwican woman knows all about them; 
how fwequently their portwaits have been 
painted, and what is the appearwance of their 
eyes, their noses, their hair, and the differwent 
descwiptions of dwesses they wear. 

It is weally quite astonishing how their fame 
has twaveled acwoss the Atlantic, and shows 
how verwy weady some Amerwican would be 
to adopt a similar pwofession, if there were any 
wegulah standard of arwistocwatic society in 
which they could obtain the necessarwy we- 
cognition. So many Amerwicans are so weady 
to ape Bwitish mannahs and customs, no mat- 
tah how undesirwable they may be in them- 
selves. 

Fwom what I have seen of this Mrs, Lang- 
twy—and I took the twouble to closely inspect 
her when I last went abwoad—I mean home— 
I fail to discover wherein lies the secwet of her 
weputation. 

I met her at Marlborwough House and at a 
few affai-ahs in Town and the countwy. I 
saw her on the Wow at the aw Eton and Har- 
She 
always looked fairly pwetty, but nothing to 
wave about. 

The Cornwallis-West woman has some chil- 
dwen, I believe, and is perwhaps a twifle super- 
wiah, in birth and bweeding, to the Langtwy. 
Her husband, I am informed, is something in 
a Welsh county—a sherwiff or a Lord-Lieute- 
nant —but still, ye see, not of sufficient import- 
ance to be admitted fweely to the set among 
which he and his wife have been moving. 

Jack is of opinion that this pwofessional 
beauty business is objectionable in very many 
ways, and that it could nevah exist in this 
countwy. 

I agwee with him, and perwhaps aw one of 
the weasons is that there are such a superwa- 
bundance of wathah pwetty women he-ah that 
the twade would soon become cwowded. 

Howevah my opinion of these public aw 
fashionable beauties is soon expwessed. They 
should be welegated to the obscurwity in which 
they were orwiginally, and it ought to be voted 
bad form so wun aftah them. 

Of course a woman can’t verwy well help be- 
ing beautiful, even if she is one of the middle 
class; but it seems wathah widiculous to pwe- 
tend to worship her and make her the wage 
solely on this account. She ought to have 
othah desirwable qualities te wecommend her 
to a set where she is not weally wanted, and in 
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I know Wales thinks differwently, otherwise 
he wouldn’t patwonize these women in so 
marked a mannah. But no sensible corwect 
fellaw evah allows himself to be influenced by 
the often peculi-ah pwoceedings of the heir ap- 
parwent aw. 








OUR PRECIOUS PLUMBER. 

J ACK FROST never comes upon us breah- 

ing his icy breath upon our water-pipes 

that we do not wish the Heathen Chinee 
had played his game with a plumber. Clearly 
those honest miners in California were not 
equal to the wiles of the Celestial; but, our 
dukedom to a beggarly denier, the plumber 
would have beaten the Chinaman out of his 
money, shirt, padded shoes, and wound up 
with his queue. 

Do plumbers ever have apprentices? We 
think not. Plumbers, like poets, must be born, 
not made. There is a subtlety about them, a 
cool cheek, cooler than the pipes they don’t 
thaw out, an utter disregard of the very mild- 
est degree of common honesty or common de- 
cency, that, we insist, no tuition, no term of 
apprenticeship, however long, could impart. It 
must be born in the babe; he, except for lack 
of physical strength, might. be a full-fledged 
plumber from the moment when the nurse de- 
livers him, in flannels, to his mother. 

Why it is that two plumbers always come, 
with the wrong tools, to do a job which one 
plumber could do at once with the right tools 
is a dundrearyish mystery which is known only 
to the Free-masonry of the craft, Why all the 
kitchen is disturbed, and every vessel, from 
the natural tea-kettle to the unaccustomed 
chopping-trays, soup-tureens, anything that can 
hold hot water, are being carried up-stairs to 
‘“< thaw out that pipe,” are still more dundreary- 
ish; and still more idiotically puzzling is why all 
the family, from the pater familias down to 
cook should fetch up the water to plumber, 
while plumber balances himself on the edge of 
the sink and coolly—yes, coolly, even with hot 
water—treceives the various vessels and pours 
their contents over the pipes. 

One of the most delicious of the plumber’s 
tricks is when he puts three chunks of wood 
and a handful of charcoal into his furnace, and 
then sits himself down to see it light. At this 
time he will smoke his pipe lustily at $5.00 an 
hour: and a plumber’s furnace takes the same 
time to light that a plumber’s pipe takes to go 
out—one hour, to the second. Price, $5.00, 
with extra charge for fuel. 

And your plumber is a veritable ‘‘ Old Man 
of the Sea.” When once you call him in, you 
can never after get rid of him until the ther- 
mometer hunts him off out of sight into his 
summer hiding hole. 

If he thaws out your pipe, or solders a 
burst one, and you hand him your bank- 
book with a sigh, at least you lay the flattering 
unction to your soul — ‘“‘ Well, shat jobs ’s 
done!” But it isn’t. For the mystery of the 
plumber is that he makes the meat whereon he 
feeds, and for every crack he mends he leaves 
two; and, sooner. or later, his visits are so fre- 
quent that he bezomes the familiar of your 
cook and regularly boards in your kitchen. 
What sha// we do with the plumber? In 
California they had a vigilance committee; in 
the West they have Judge Lynch. Must we 
not resort to similar desperate means to rid us 
of our plumber ? 





Tus sweet southern breeze—this subtle per- 
fume of faint Spring flowers—these gracious 
vernal skies—these do not herald a premature 
May-time—they are caused simply by the ap- 





which she doesn’t by wights belong. 





pearance of Puck’s ANNUAL. 











ESSENTIAL OIL OF CONGRESS, 


SENATE. 
FORTY-SIXTH 
CONGRESS. 
Washington, Dec.11, 


Puck’s ANNUAL 
Versus 
GREENBACKS., 


SEN. BLAINE 
had arrived at the 
conclusion that 
the correct fiscal 
policy to adopt 
was to retire the 
United States 
notes, and to con- 
fine the opera- 
tions of the government to the circulation of 
Puck’s ANNUAL. It was both politic and pro- 
per for the country to maintain in circulation 
a limited amount of gold and silver; but ulti- 
mately even these ought to be called in, and 
Puck’s ANNUAL to be the sole currency per- 
mitted to exist. 

VICE-PRESIDENT WHEELER said, as far as he 
was concerned, he would be very glad to re- 
ceive his salary in Puckx’s ANNUALS. He 
looked upon them as more valuable than green- 
backs. He was authorized by Mr. President 
Hayes to state that this gentleman was willing 
to receive his pay in the same form. 

SENATOR THURMAN considered it merely 
ridiculous to make any mere ANNUAL equal to 
greenbacks or gold and silver. 

SENATOR BayarD wished to explain that the 
ANNUAL referred to was not merely an alma- 
nac, but also a city directory, a universal ga- 
zetteer, a rhyming dictionary, a guide to draw- 
poker and Wall Street, a table of logarithms, a 
cold collation, a jack-knife and a toothpick. 
Under these circumstances, he did not think 
there could be a better or more comprehensive 
circulating medium under the sun. 

SENATOR SPENCER said it made no difference 
to him whether money was called greenbacks, 
Treasury notes or coin-certificates. Although 
Puck had censured him for wearing an alleged 
diamond pin in his shirt-front, he bore the pa- 
per no malice, and would be glad to see the 
ANNUAL made a legal tender, in any case, He 
looked upon it as worth its weight in gold, and 
better value too. 

SENATOR HILL, in this matter, agreed with 
Secretary Sherman that the danger from Con- 
gress is far less than might come from the in- 
dependent action of private corporations scat- 
tered over the whole country, tempted by pri- 
vate interests to over-issue, and incapable of 
combined action during a panicor a drain of 
coin. The best way to guard against an over- 
issue would be to boldly circulate Puck’s An- 
NUAL FOR 1880, 

SENATOR Davis, as a hard-money man, was 
naturally opposed to anything in the shape of 
paper, but since the publication of this work 
he had somewhat modified his opinions, The 
ANNUAL was about as solid a thing as he had 
come across in the whole of his vast legal 
experience, and on the question of solidity he 
ought to bea pretty good judge. He should 
vote for making the book in question the sole 
currency of the United States, 

SENATOR Bruce thought that the infusion of 
a little color in the debate would do no harm. 
He entirely agreed with the remarks of Sena- 
tor Davis. By all means let Pucx’s ANNUAL 
be made a legal tender—it would strengthen 
the government—improve trade, solidify the 
weather, elect each party’s Presidential can- 
didate and do things that no other kind of 
currency would have any chance of doing. 

The Senate then adjourned. 
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DISINTERMENT ODE: 
DEDICATED TO THE COUNSEL IN THE HAYDEN CASE. 


DEAR PUCK: , 

In the line of obituary poetry and funeral odes the 
field is pretty well worked; and the poet who attempts 
anything of that sort must find the ground thoroughly 
occupied. Yet Science and our advanced stages of civili- 
zation are constantly opening to the aspirant after literary 
honors ‘‘ fresh fields and pastures new.” The enclosed 
ode is a humble attempt to point out a hitherto untrod- 
den path; to place before the poets of our land, and 
particularly those who, from birth or association, feel a 
friendly interest in the State of Connecticut, a subject 
replete with sentiment and poetic fancy. 

Yours truly, 
PETER QUINCE. 

We publish Mr. Quince’s communication, feeling that 
the occasion which suggested it is sufficient apology for 
its vigorovs treatment.—Ep. Puck. 


ii 


Soft! here is the coffin; the sexton was wise 
So close to the surface to plant her. 
Perhaps when he did so he made a surmise 
That the courts and the doctors would want her. 


ULL up the daisies that rest on her grave, 
Turn back the turf she is under, 
Throw out the earth, men, as quick asyou can— 
How deep is she buried, I wonder? 


Now up with it, boys; come, lend us a hand, 
These screws are confoundedly rusty. 

The last one is out. To the windward we'll stand, 
For the odor’s decidedly musty. 


Now out with your knives; let us work with a will. 
Here’s her stomach and kidneys. Now, steady! 
Let us pop in her liver and both of her lungs. 
Is the jar for her viscera ready? 


Let us cut out a section or two of her brain, 
And exhibit her skull to the jury. 

There, put the rest back and we’ll hurry along; 
‘This work makes one hungry as fury. 


So! seal ’em all up. Mark for Harvard her lungs, 
And send them her heart; but retain a 

Small slice of her liver for Bellevue, and send 
Her brain and her kidneys to Dana. 


When Gabriel at last his trumpet shall sound 
And call all to judgment, I’m sure he 
Will excuse this one mortal who can’t find herself, 
She’s been so well tried by a jury. 
PETER QUINCE. 








BUSINESS NOTICE. 


A> 
7 EAR PUCK: We would much like to 
secure a page or so.of your largely cir- 
culated paper for our advertisement 
during the coming holidays. In the meantime, 
we herewith send you a synopsis of our ‘‘ad.”, 
which we would like you to notice at your ear- 
liest convenience. Our firm-name is Fossil 
& Co. Cash capital one billion dollars. Our 
business is extremely legitimate, our large capi- 
tal enabling us to procure the rarest of rare 
goods, and present them to the public at the 
best possible advantage. Variety of display 
being our principal aim, we feel assured that 
the most fastidious will be fully satisfied after 
paying us a visit. 

We offer special inducements to church- 
people, having just received a large stock of 
Indulgences (plenary) from Rome, which we 
will sell very cheap. Some of them are second- 
hand, having been sold on the installment plan 
by the late Mr. Pius IX., but were seized upon 
for non-payment as per contract. Most of 
them, however, are entirely new, never having 
been used at all, as the present Pope got up a 
style of his own, which (by way of fashion) 
thoroughly discounted the old ones, although’ 
one is as good as the other. Hence our bargain 
in that line, and our liberal offer to dispose of 





them at quick sales and small profits. 


We have also received a large consignment 
of Miracles, which we will sell off at lowest 
possible prices. Warranted genuine or money 
refunded. 

Blessings always on hand in large quantities. 
Liberal discount to clubs. 

Relics of Saints and of other objects made 
to order at short notice. Send stamp for cata- 
logue and price-list. 

One box of old Anathemas. 

Church fairs gorgeously fitted up, and so 
managed that no one wins the valuable goods 
raffled for. 

We furnish reckless men to advertise Actors 
by shooting at them in the streets and theatres— 
and Actresses by having their [alleged] jewelry 
stolen, thrice a week, if necessary. We have 
several horses on hand which we warrant to run 
away in sight of a crowd (arms or legs to be 
sprained or broken, if so stipulated.) 

Defeated candidates cleaned and repaired 
after elections, and warranted as good as new. 

One beautiful piece of Statuary by the cele- 
brated Nodgers. Subject: ‘Desperate and 
Deadly Encounter between a Gas-Metre and 
Thompson’s Arithmetic.” 

Fellows wearing watch-chains outside their 
coats killed to order, or banished into exile. 

Policemen educated and made lively by a 
new process (no clubs). Terms, five thousand 
dollars per quarter, payable in adyance. 

Adventists and other end-of-the-world people 
would do well to call and examine our large 
assortment of horns, tails and wings. No trouble 
to show goods. 

Several lots of real Oil Paintings (by the new 
masters), beautifully mounted. Fourteen thou- 
sand in each lot. 

We had a small parcel of Truth, but a scien- 
tific gentleman came along and secured it at a 
fabulous price, as an addition to his already 
large collection. This being a rare commodity, 
we cannot promise to regularly supply the 
market, but parties leaving their names will be 
informed by first mail, should we obtain any. 

A number of “long-felt wants” (defunct 
newspapers)—great bargains. Can be set going 
at any season of the year. An improved, 
double-back-action pair of Shears given with 
each one. 

Petrified Giants manufactured for the use of 
traveling circuses. 

Obelisks, Patent Medicines, Pinafore Music, 
Tickets for all Lotteries, Traitors’ Monuments, 
Photographs of distinguished Barbers, who were 
deaf and dumb; Joke explainers, warranted to 
keep in any climate, and several other articles, 
too numerous to mention. 

Hoping that a few thousand of your readers, 
at least, will give us a call, we remain, 

Respectfully yours, 
Fossit & Co. 

D. O, GratTias, 

Particular Agent, 


HE HAS US THERE. 
. New York, Dec, roth, ’79. 
You say to “C, W. Christian:” it is mo¢ the 
Correct Ki-bosh to spell proper with two 7’s. 
Will you inform a reader how to spell ‘ prener’ 
without two p's ? ee © 
We should have said: “with a double p.” 








ANOTHER SPECIMEN OF BRITISH 
HUMOR, 
‘‘ But if you play it on the piano as you sug- 
gest ?” 
‘* Then,” replied Mr. Sullivan, with a merry 
twinkle in his eye, ‘‘I presume it will be Her 
Majesty’s Ship Pianoforte.”—V. Y. Herald in- 


terview, Dec. th. 





SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


Hamiet—Act III, 


PHYSICIANS’ certificates not having yet been 
invented, the stars of the stage were confidently 
termed, “‘ certain players.” —[Sc. 1. 


GERTRUDE looked upon Claudius as her roys- 
tering blade, which he, hungrily appreciating, 
charged her: “‘ Sweet Gertrude, leave a stew. 
—[Sc."1. 


THE Prince’s grief or something having thin- 
ned him, his ma, whom two husbands agreed 
with, thinks a marriage with Ophelia ‘“ will 
bring him to his wonted weigh again.”—[Sc. 1. 


THE Soliloquy! O, unapproachable gem of 
all the Master’s jewels! O, wonderful realiza- 
tion of the possibilities of our noble English! O, 
monument of grandeur, of sublimity, of Ge- 
nius! The scholar’slesson and the critic’s pride! 
No profaning thought—no taint of this rude 
hand may bide with thee.—[Sc. 1. 


OpuE ia had deeply studied the heart; but, 
not satisfied with that, confesses to her lover, 
“‘that I have longed long to read a liver.” — 
[Sc. 1. : 


THEN, as now, Greatness was granted more 
presents than it gave. Speaking of love gifts, 
Hamlet owns up: “I never gave: you ought!”’ 
—[Sce. I. 


WHEN the Dane thought, ‘‘ Nature’s journey- 
men had made men,” he referred to a time 
when they were constructed with the help of a 
tail-or sew on and so forth.—[Sc. 2. 

‘‘ Wuy should the poor be flattered ?”” For 
practice.—[Sc, 2. 


In the race of wit between the lovers Hamlet 
wins by a lap.—[Sc. 2. 


Tue fair girl, remembering her brother’s ad- 
monition given in Act 1, Sc. 3, now seats her- 
self and becomes a chairy maid.—[Sc. 2. 


Tue Prince is habitually talking “marry” to 
his sweetheart, but never really comes to the 
scratch.—[Sc. 2. 


THE player queen tells the player king reams 
of information, and with such somnolent effect 
that he admits it’s snooze to him—and goes to 


sleep.—[Sc.2, 


‘‘ Now, what my love is, ‘ proof’ hath made 
you know ”—would indicate that her love let- 
ters had been printed by order of the court.— 
[Sc. 2. 


Tue son, who obeyed his rotting father, pro- 
fessed the same fealty to the queen: ‘‘ Were 
she ten times our mother.” Did he mean some 
mother decade ?—[Sc. 2. 


Ir seems the mad youth smoked Guilden- 
stern on discovering he could do nothing with 
the pipe, though Mr. G. tried his best to play 
an heir.—[Sc. 2. 


“« My offence is, rank,” said Claudius: a too 
self-evident proposition to communicate to 
himself.—Sc, 3. 


In the expression, “There is no shuffling,” it 
is believed that the frightened king referred to 
the de’il.—[Sc. 3. 


CALLING on his ma and finding her low spir- 
ited, the young man “ set ’em up,” remarking 
— TI set you up a glass.—[Sc. 4. 

JouN ALBRO. 
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BEFORE MARRIAGE— 


THE LUCH YF 


SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL AND ACCOMPLISHED 











PROHIBITION PROVERBS. 
VENGEANCE is mine, saith the inquisitor. 


PERSECUTION covereth a multitude of sins. 





Tue Maine preventive is the main preventive. 





Turks must drink more than Christians— 
they’re so much wickeder. 


PERSUASION needeth brains and pains, but 
prohibition needeth numbers only. 


THE righteous is bold as a lion; and the gar- 
ment of the inquisitor is a lion’s skin. 


A MAJORITY ¢an jump upon a minority, and 
majorities are fond of jumping. It is a noble 
exercise, - 


BRETHREN, cultivate beards. They help to 
lengthen the face and to disguise the carnal 
expression. 


WHEN thou drinkest, enter into the pantry 
and shut the door. Avoid the cellar, for pota- 
toes have eyes. 


Pious words are less troublesome than pious 
deeds, and don’t suggest comparisons that may 
offend the saints. 


Ir is the business of the magistrate, not of 
the Creator, to punish luxurious living. It is 
nobody’s business to punish crime. 


THE wine-bibber saith that his are the strong- 
est arguments. This is foolishness—fines and 
imprisonment are the strongest arguments. 


SEND the poor unto the Samaritan and the 
publican. This preserveth the substance of 
the saints, and taketh from the substance of 
sinners, 


HE who drinketh on the sly may drink much 
or little. He who drinketh openly is bound to 
make a beast of himself, that his example may 
deter others. 


ENcouraGE adulteration: it increaseth drunk- 
enness, Cherish drunkards: they are our ar- 
guments, Persecute moderate drinkers: they 
are our refutation. 


PRACTICE teetotalism of the eyes by turning 
them heavenwards as you pass a bar-room; of 
the tongue, by maligning the ungodly; of the 
ears, by listening at the keyholes of rum-shops; 
of the nose, by sniveling unctuously; of the 
whole face, by lengthening it two inches when 





you pass a deacon or a sinner. 





Rum is our scape-goat. Don’t give the un- 
clean beast a chance to improve. Pile on him 
all the sins of the people; kick him out into 
the wilderness, and pass on another goat. 


THERE #s virtue in a name. Let us call pro- 
hibition “temperance,” and our inquisition 
the “ Holy Office.” The medizval inquisition 
took the same name, and flourished under it. 





INTOXICATION resulteth from rum. Cut off 
the cause; pardon the effect. N. B.—This rea- 
soning applies to rum alone. Only a heathen 
logician would suggest extending it to slander, 
or violence, or anything else. 


DRUNKENNESS causeth all crime; rum caus- 
eth drunkenness; sugar-cane maketh rum; nig- 
gers grow sugar-cane. Hang the Ethiopian! 
This is a chain of reasoning. The reasoning of 
the inquisition hath always consisted of chains. 


Ir is expedient, beloved inquisitors, to ac- 


count for the disappearance of the Eleventh | 


Commandment, “‘ Thou shalt not drink—be- 
fore the face of thy fellow-men.” It was 
knocked off the table by Moses in a fit of drunk- 
enness. Verily, it was a chip of the old block. 
F, BLAKE CROFTON. 








DEATH IN THE POT. 
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AND SHE REMAINS SO AFTER MARRIAGE. 
But HE MINDs THE BaBIEs. 











THREE SONNETS. 


ON THE HIGH C, 
FTTIMES [ listened to some singer's note, 








Our AMERICAN COOK. 


As he, or she, soared up along the scale, 
With hope, although I’d seen a thousand fail, 
That I might hear the high C from that throat; 
But few such cases can I truly quote, 
For, ere the singer’s voice has caught the knack 
Of soaring up so high, it’s sure to crack. 
Such skill to soar can ne’er be learned by note. 
Few are the human voices which can float 
Around high C, though they strive oft and long: 
While all beyond, within the realms of song, 
For mortal effort is much too remote: 
Scarce can we hope the time will ever be 
When human voice shall go beyond the C, 





A BAR. 
THE toper, when he rises from his bed 
With bleary eyes and highly colored nose, 
As swiftly as he can puts on his clothes, 
And hurries forth to ease his throbbing head, 
The lawyer, lest his client may be bled 
By other folk, gets up a mighty speech 
With which unto the Judge the law to teach, 
And seeks the place where oft before he’s plead: 
The singer, in her dainty robes arrayed, 
With song in hand steps forth upon the stage, 
And, when the prelude to her song’s been played, 
She quickly turns unto the printed page: 
And, though these peoples’ aims quite different are, 
Yet each of them is looking for a bar. 





B SHARP. 

As years roll on and boy approaches man, 
The mother’s apron-string is quick untied, 
And bold into the world the youngsters glide 

To win such victories as youngsters can: 

And so it’s been since first the world began. 
Sometimes they sally forth equipped with wealth, 
Sometimes they’ve naught but willing hands and 

health, 

Sometimes they have, sometimes have not, a plan: 
Yet friends, who start them out upon the road, 

Are always sure the youngsters to advise, 

And offer them of maxims quite a load; 

Such as, ‘‘ be honest, prudent, shrewd, or wise;”’ 
But friends, it will be found, do chiefly harp 
Upon one single never-changing tone: ‘‘ B sharp.” 

ARTHUR Lot. 





NOTICE. 
Number 26 of Puck will be bought at this Office, No. 


21 & 23 Warren St., at 25 CENTS per copy. 
geq@e” In sending copies by mail please roll lengthwise. 
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The effect of the New French Cable on 
Americans. We trust soon to be able to mas- 
ticate the personal dish served daily by the 
Herald. 


A TALE OF WRONG. 














Zo the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You are the righter of wrongs, the champion 
of the afflicted in general. To you I address 
myself. If you can do no more for me, you 
can at least give my woes the publicity I feel 
they deserve. You can put my case before the 
public, and if it is the public I take it for, it 
will give me tears of sympathy and laurels of 
recognition. And when I say this, I want you 
to understand that I am constitutionally a 
modest man. 

My name you will find appended to the bot- 
tom of this communication. I was born, some 
years ago, of poor but technically honest pa- 
rents. I spare you the details of my childhood 
and my youth. Suffice it tosay that I was a 
boy of no ordinary promise, and that I lisped 
in numbers, and the habit has clung to me. 
For the last seven or eight—indeed, nine or 
ten—or even eleven years I have been lisping 
in numbers, professionally. You may have 
seen my verses in various journals throughout 
the country—principally the journals of the 
interior—I mean of the patent interior. 

When I tell you that my income is entirely 
dependent upon the popular appreciation of 
my muse, you will understand that I am not 
particularly bloated in my bond-holdingness, 
so to speak. I do not tell you that I am not 
rolling in wealth, for, outside of business, I 
am a strictly practical man, and I can not con- 
ceive of anyone’s having the extreme idiocy 
to put his greenbacks on the floor of his room 
and roll around among them. I would simply 
remark that only I and Messrs. Simpson & Co., 
of the Bowery, know 

‘* How hard it is to sing 
In these untuneful times—” 
and how extraordinarily unrenumerative are 
the Muse’s vocal efforts, taken by-and-large. 

This, however, will enable you to realize my 
position. 

Exactly fourteen months ago I wanted an 
ulster. Perhaps that is not the right way of 
putting it. I have wanted an ulster at many 
other periods of my existence; but it was only 
at that particular epoch that I determined to 
have an ulster. 

It was not in my capacity of Poet that I 
made that noble resolution. At a time when 


sonnets are quoted at $1.50 @ $2, with 10 per 
cent. off for cash, there is a wide and awful 
chasm between a Poet and an ulster. 

But I said to myself: if 1 am a Poet—and I 
am a Poet—I am also a literary man at large. 
For this occasion only I will drop into prose; 





I will clip the wings of the muse, and bend my 
lofty spirit to dull and rhymeless realism, I 
will write a Christmas Story. 

I did write a Christmas Story. I took it to 
my friends, Messrs. Popper & Co., whose Car- 
rier’s Addresses I have turned out, more or less 
neatly, I think I may say, for several years 
past. They accepted it for their Monthly Man- 
telpiece. Iwas to be paid on the publication 
of the December number, which was to con- 
tain the fruit of my arduous and distasteful 
toil, into which I had, with a generosity that 
was scarcely professional, throw. here and 
there a few true poetic gems of graceful fancy 
and refined diction, calculated to lift it some- 
what above the level of literature of its class. 

Yet they were not sufficient to iift my story 
into the December number of the Mantelpiece. 
When that Christmas issue was out, and I found 
that my story was ditto, I called upon Messrs. 
Popper & Co., and laid bare to them the grief 
of my agonized and ulsterless breast. 

‘* Your Christmas Story, sir,” said the Senior 
Member of the firm of Popper, ‘‘ was unavoid- 
ably crowded out. Of course, we shall be most 
happy to use it; but at a later period, sir, at a 
later period.” 

‘* But it’s a Christmas Story!’ I cried. ‘‘Must 
I wait till next Christmas for you to publish it ? 
Have you no regard for a gentleman’s ulster— 
I mean his feelings?” I.was not unnaturally 
excited and confused. 

‘* Not at all, sir,” said Mr. Popper, ‘‘In fact, 
I was about to suggest a little compromise. The 
main idea of your story is excellent, and, though 
the language is a trifle flowery, the whole thing 
might do very well if it were adapted to some 
other season than the present. Why should it 
be a Christmas Story? Why not make it a 
Decoration-Day Story, and change the time of 
action to the Spring? Then we can put it in 
our May number.” 

‘But my hero is frozen to death in a snow- 
bank!” I cried, appalled. 

‘* Let him catch a cold and die of a linger- 
ing consumption,” said the heartless Popper: 
‘“‘it doesn’t matter to you Aow you kill him, 
does it ?” 

I took my MS. and left the office in silence. 
When I got home, in the chilly loneliness of 
my fourth-story bed-room back, looking on the 
Division Street cats, which are a peculiarly 
disagreeable article, my poverty had a long 
and horrible struggle with my pride, before I 
could make up my mind to massacre my be- 
loved manuscript. The incentive to exertion 
had in some measure vanished with the prospect 
of the ulster, and it was only the thought of a 
possible Spring overcoat—a “‘light spring over- 
coat,’ as the dealers delight to call them—that 
finally induced me to make the proposed 
changes. 

And the task, when it was done, went decid- 
edly against my grain. It was weeks before I 
got the opening paragraph altered from: 

“It was a bitter night in the latter part of 
December. The icy wind whistled about the 
eaves, and roared lustily through the narrow 
streets of the great city. Ali unmindful, how- 
ever, of the inclemency of the season, save that 
he mechanically wrapped his long black cloak 
more closely around a form emaciated by pre- 
mature anxiety, a traveler might have been 
seen—”’ 
so as to read: 

‘It was a lovely evening in the middle part 
of May. The balmy breeze played under the 
eaves, and breathed softly through the narrow 
streets of the great city. All unmindful, how- 
ever, of the clemency of the season, save that 
he mechanically cast aside his long white 
pajama from a form emaciated by premature 
anxiety, a traveler might have been seen—”’ 
And the other alterations and amendments 





advanced with proportionate slowness. 





So that it was an ordinary evening in the 
latter part of April when I took to Messrs, 
Popper & Co. the new manuscript that had 
risen like a phoenix of fiction from the ashes of 
the old one. Not literally the ashes, for I 
hadn’t burnt it. Burning manuscripts is a 
luxury which the average poet cannot afford. 

‘But look here,’’ said old Popper, ‘we'd 
given you up, you know. This is too late for 
the May number. Fix it for the Fourth of July, 
and blow your young man up with a big fire- 
cracker. And be quick about it this time.” 

I made some sort of ineffectual protest—but 
why should I have expected Popper to com- 
prehend my feelings. I only felt that all my 
chances of a vacation depended upon getting 
that story sold, and inside of two weeks I had 
the whole story reconstructed. The opening 
paragraph read: 

‘* Tt was a sultry evening in the earliest part 
of July. The heated breeze died under the 
eaves, and sank sweetly in the great streets of 
the narrow city. All unmindful, however, of 
the ardency of the season, save that he mechan- 
ically waved his fan about a form emaciated 
by premature anxiety, a traveler might have 
been seen—” 

And I took it to Popper & Co.’s, only to 
find that Mr. Popper had been personally con- 
cerned in a powder-mill explosion a few days 
before, and all allusions to powder and its 
works and ways were to be suppressed in the 
pages of the magazine, out of delicacy to the 
publisher’s feelings. 

‘* What am I to do with this story ?”’ I asked 
the minion who communicated to me the 
Popper mandate. 

‘* Mr. Popper says for you to make it Autumn, 
if you please.” 

‘But what am I to do with my hero?” 
I asked: “if I can’t freeze him in a snow- 
bank, nor blow him up, nor make him catch 
his death of a Spring cold, what is left me, char- 
acteristic of the season ?” . 

The clerk transmitted my question to Mr. 
Popper, through the telephone. 

‘Tell Mr. Dusenbury,” came back the 
answer with cruel distinctness, ‘‘ to let his 
blank hero slip up on an orange-peel. ‘That’s 
characteristic of any season. And—ah—John, 
tell Mr. Dusenbury—ah—to be blanked to 
him.” 

I went home; I made my evening hectic, 
and my breeze damp. It shivered under the 
eaves, and I forget, at this moment, what it did 
in the narrow streets of the great city. I remem- 
ber, however, that the man who “ might have 
been seen” drew his chest-protector more 
tightly about a form emaciated by premature 
anxiety. 

Then I took it back to Popper, and was told 
that, owing to press of matter, it could not 
possibly be used till next fall—the Autumn of 
1880. . 

“Then,” said Popper, senior, who had re- 
covered from his little affair with the powder- 
mill: ‘‘ then, if the political excitement doesn’t 
crowd our columns with articles ofa more timely 
nature, shen we'll use your sketch, Mr. Dusen- 
bury.” 

Now, Mr. Editor, what can you do for me? 
Here I have three stories on my hands, or ra- 
ther one story of which three parts are wholly 
unremunerative to me. I have written that 
story four-square, so to speak, and although it 
is three, it is practically but one, for business 
purposes. Popper threatens to get out an in- 

junction restraining me from publishing either 
my spring, Or my summer, or my winter story 
elsewhere, should I try to reimburse myself in 
that way, on the ground that they are identi- 
cal with the autumn story he has accepted. 

And that story he won’t publish for a year. 

Is that the way to treat a poet ? 

V. Huco DusENBURY. 
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BOSTON TEA-PARTY NO. 2. 





OW consistent the promptings of Boston must be, 
When she once more invites the A¢/antic to tea; 
For although it is many and many a day 
Since she had her first fling at Souchong in this way, 
The news has just reached us, through tongue and 
through pen, 
That her Mohawks have had a tea-party again. 


_ But how different the cup she once brewed on her coast 
From the one nuw decocted to wet her dry toast, 
For the strength and bouquet of the beverage had then 
Laid right hold on the lips and the noses of men; 
But her waves smack no more of the primitive stuff, 
The Atlantic being now wishy-washy enough. 


And, besides, her late guests had been scarce half re- 
galed, 

When, from some cause or other, her canister failed, 

And, good lack! she was forced her Bohea to eke out 

With some few laurel leaves that lay scattered about. 

Upon which her grave teapot so fumed, tossed and 
pitched, 

‘That her Puritan instincts declared it bewitched. 


But to some subtler fancies the mystical din, 

Filled with snatches of echoes, cried forth from within: 
«* Come!—Flash out a stream—Hip! Hurrah!—muffied 
drums— 

That child is not mine!—What?—The Frost Spirit 
comes !— 

Put him out!—Hail Columbia!—What?—Not even beer? 
Tea and toast! Let us go, boys! We’re long enough 

here!” 


Only two inspirations of earth are divine— 

The one flows from woman, the other from wine; 

And he is of dwarfed intellectual growth 

Who refuses to pay proper homage to both, 

Or who, in his pettiness ventures to boast 

That the one’s found in tea and the other in toast. 
MATTHEW CUDDLEPUG, Esq. 








LITTLE LEAVES OF LAUREL 


SHOWERED UPON 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1880. 





PuNGENT Puck is prettier and more perspi- 
cacious than ever. Its ‘‘ANNUAL’’ is a marvel 
of beauty, and one of the finest publications of 
the kind ever issued.— Hackensack Republican, 


Puck’s ANNUAL may be elegantly and ex- 
actly described as the ‘‘ boss” of the comic 
almanacs. It is full of genius in its wonderfully 
clever illustrations as well as in its letter press. 
The whole thing is fresh, cheerful and charm- 
ing. Puck deserves to do well and does it.— 
Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 

Pucx’s ANNUAL FoR 1880 is a remarkably 
lively volume. It is published by the proprie- 
tors of the journal Puck, and is brought out in 
as elaborate style as is that well-known paper. 
It is a collection of satires, burlesques, spark- 
ling essays, stories, poetry, etc., all illustrated 
in a most vivacious manner. It is pretty sure 
to have an extensive sale.—Dandury News. 

Puck’s ANNUAL FOR 1880 is “‘ immense,” 





It is the best publication of the kind that has | 
ever come under our observation. It contains 
120 pages of original humor and illustrations 
of a clean and wholesome kind, from authors 
and artists of repute. No library is complete | 
without the Bible, Shakspere and Puck’s An- 
NUAL. Price of the latter, 25 cents.—JVorris- 
town Herald, Dec. 12th. 


Puck announces that it’s ‘‘Annual for 1880,” 
which will be ready December 8th, is also “‘an 
almanac, a city directory, a universal gazet- 
teer, a rhyming dictionary, a guide to draw- 
poker and Wall street, a table of logarithms, 
a cold collation, a jack-knife and a tooth- 
pick.” Rather “ various;’’ but some persons 
will be mean enough not to pay a quarter for it 
because it is not also a billiard table, a boat- 
race and a walking-match.—WVorristown Herald. | 





Ze = if 


Yourn OF THE NINETEENTH Century—: “Go to bed? Why, you said the other 
day that Mr. Prettyman came to see us a//, and so he will be disappointed if Lily and 


I didn’t set up.” 





Our illuminated contemporary, Puck, says: 
“The Spirit of the Times is going to publish a 
gorgeous Christmas number.” Correct, as 
usual. And we may add that Puck has pub- 
lished an ANNUAL which is calculated to defy 
criticism and make the nation more respected 
than ever abroad, and more united and happy 
at home. When it comes to paying our debts 
—for the old saw says that ‘just praise isa 
debt, while flattery is a present” —we are not 
going to be beaten by any illuminated paper! 
— Spirit of the Times. 

Pucx’s ANNUAL, an almanac, weather prog- 
nosticator, medical journal, humorous work, 
art gallery, chromo, bootjack, washtub, cradle, 
burglar-alarm, umbrella, tack-hammer and car- 
pet-stretcher combined, is issued, and every in- 
habitant in this free country who wants to look 
into this horoscope of the future, and learn 
whether he is to marrya red-headed girl or not, 
should buy one. This grand aggregation me- 
nagerie and circus can be had for only a quar- 
ter, and besides it is sure death to a book- 
agent.— Oil City Derrick. 

One of the neatest and wittiest almanacs ever 
issued in New York is ‘‘Puck’s Annual,” a volume 
of 120 pages, superbly illustrated, and contain- 
ing all new and original matter. In addition 
to being an almanac, the publishers announce 
that it is also ‘‘a city directory, a universal 
gazetteer, a rhyming dictionary, a guide to 
draw-poker and Wall street, a table of loga- 
rithms, a cold collation, a jack-knife, and a 
toothpick.” The best talent in the country has 
been utilized in making the book, and it will 
undoubtedly prove a great financial success.— 
LV. Y. Express. 

Tat jolly Puck, not at all exhausted with 
pouring out each week humor enough for two 
weeklies, has embodied his surplus fun in 
‘« Puck’s Annual”’ for 1880, just published by 
Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann. The “ An- 
nual,” Puck tells us on the title page, is also 
‘“‘an almanac, a city directory, a universal 
gazeteer, a rhyming dictionary, a guide to 
draw-poker and Wall street, a table of loga- 
rithms, a cold collation, a jack-knife and a 
toothpick.’”” Such a combination was never 
heard of before since the world began, and the 
result of the whole, with the text and droll 
illustrations, will be to excite smiles without 
end from Maine to California.—J/. Y. Aail. 





CHRONOLOGY OF GRANT'S TRIP ROUND 
THE WORLD. 


Arrivalin London - - - - - - June I 
Gin-and-Bitters. 

Dined with Marquis of Lorne - - - 16 
Rum-and-Milk, 

Dined with the Prince of Wales - - . 19 


Brandy-and-Soda. 

Dined with Queen Victoria at Windsor 26 
Port Wine Negus. 

Dinner with London Journalists - - - 30 
Ha’porth o’ Gin. 

Reception at American Legation - - July 4 
Whiskey Sour, Mint Julep, Gin-Sling, 
Apple-Jack, John Collins, 
Brandy-Smash. 

IOA,M. - - = = - = = = = = = 5 
1 Whiskey Cocktail. 


Banquet at Edinburgh - - - - Aug. 31 
Whushkey. 
Visited Shakspere’s Tomb - - - Sept. 28 


1 Butt Malmsey Wine, 1 Flagon Sack. 


Visited President MacMahon - - Oct. 26 
Absinthe. 
Met Duke of Edinburgh at Malta - Dec. 28 
Navy Rum. 
Reception at Jerusalem - - - - Feb. 13. 
Don’t Remember. 
Rest ofthe Tour - - - - - - - Same, 


with variations. 








THE 22d Regiment has an Athletic Club, 
and this club indulged in some athletic sports 
on Friday evening at its armory. The attend- 
ance was large, and the enthusiasm was, of 
course, immense. We have not space to de- 
scribe the contests, but we may mention two 
intelligent eye-glassed young gentlemen. Mr. 
W. F. Atkinson was the victor in the mile race, 
and Mr. L. A. Camacho in the quarter mile 
event. 
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DISCIPLINE IN THE FIJI 





ISLANDS. 


* Boy no good, want go ’way; me roastee he. Keep fam’ly together. N‘yum-n’yum!” 








THE THEATRES. 


Mr. J. K. Emmet, as “ /ritz in Ireland,” 
appears to keep Mr. Abbey’s PARK THEATRE 
full—and what more can manager or star 
desire. 

“The Galley Slave” has proved a popular 
success at HAVERLY’s, and Mr. Bartley Camp- 
bell, the author, it is reported, is going into 
the banking business next week. 

Delighted audiences at Mr. Daty’s beautiful 
theatre crowd the house nightly to enjoy “ An 
Arabian Night.” It is an excellent piece, is 
admirably acted, and abounds with genuine 
mirth and merriment. It seems as if Mr. Daly 
this time had struck a bonanza. 

‘Princess Toto,” by W. S. Gilbert and 
Frederic Clay, was introduced to an American 
audience on Saturday night at the STANDARD. 
We have several remarks to make on this per- 
formance, and have concluded to serve them 
up for Wednesday next, that they may assist in 
the digestion of Christmas dinners. 

Her Majesty’s Opera Company, at the Acap- 
remy OF Music, has chiefly been remarkable 
for the non-appearance of Mlle. Marie Marimon. 
A severe attack of doctor’s certificate prevented 
her singing on Monday and Wednesday of last 
week, but she recovered and pleased everybody 
in ‘*Dinorah” on Friday. Doctor’s certifi- 
cate is a disease peculiar to this country, which 
attacks singers of prominence with great viru- 
lence. 

HavERLy’s THEATRE, in Brooklyn, is getting 
all the cream of the choicest amusements, 
Mr. Maurice Grau’s opera company, including 
Mlle. Paola Marié, Mile. Angéle, Mlle. Leroux- 
Bouvard, -and Mons. Capoul, is now there. 
‘la Fille de Madame Angot” was produced 
on Monday, “la Périchole”” on Tuesday, and 
to-night ‘‘les Cloches de Corneville”’ is to be 
sung. 

Mr. Lancaster’s ‘‘ Estelle” rather disap- 
pointed the large and critical house that 
assembled at WALLACK’s in expectation of wit- 


£ 





nessing another triumph for the American 
drama, The triumph on this occasion was 
postponed, for ‘‘ Estelle” cannot be called a 
success, by the politest critic. It conspicuously 
lacks the virility and neatness of construction 
that characterized ‘‘ Conscience,” in which 
play, it may be remembered, Mr. Lancaster 
was concerned as a collaborator. The author of 
“Estelle,” in founding his story on Cherbuliez’s 
novel of ‘‘Samuel Brohl & Co.”’, has conceived 
a good idea, with which he seems unable to 
cope. He exhibits judgment, and taste how- 
ever, in his third act, which transplants a scene 
from the novel itself. The actors tried to do 
the best with their parts, and some of the humor 
and dialogue bordered on the brilliant. The 
setting was all that could be desired. We trust 
we shall soon see something worthier of Mr. 
Lancaster’s pen on the Metropolitan boards. 
“‘ Courtship” is nowin rehearsal. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


Our clever Canadian contemporary G7 is 
about publishing an almanac. We can wish it 
nothing better than it should be as successful 
as Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880. 

Messrs. Peterson & Brothers, of Philadelphia, 
have sent us a copy of André Theuriet’s new 
work entitled, ‘‘ Angele’s Fortune.” The trans- 
lation is the work of Mary Neal Sherwood. 
The story is strong and dramatic, and is told 
with much skill. 

A book which will have an extensive sale 
among amateurs is ‘“‘Comedies for Amateur 
Acting,” recently published by D. Appleton 
& Co. in their Handy Volume Series. The 
majority of the plays are from the French, 
others are original. The whole are well adapted 
for home presentation, and would be a happy 
relief from the threadbare dramas that form the 
repertory of the private histrion. The volume 
is edited by Mr. J. Brander Matthews. 





Answers fox the Aneions, 


HASELTINE.—She reads your articles in the Sun. 





oe PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. rath, 1879. 
I have closely scanned the pages 
Of your recent manual, 
Which I own e’en disparages 
Boston’s famous Fanueil, 
And I’ve laid out all my wages 
For your splendid ANNUAL. 


But—tho’ I’ve careful conned it over 
Wherever the ink went, 
Like some greedy money-lover 
Hard upon the chink bent; 
In one thing I discover 
The work is delinquent. 
Tell me, pray, why you’ve neglected 
In this yearly magazine, 
To insert, as well expected, 
Some remarks to ‘‘ Haseltine!’’ 
Why should he be thus subjected 
‘Yo live without a line ? 
Was it never once suspected 
Folks would look for ‘‘ Haseltine ?”’ 
Can't this failure be corrected— 
This omis ionary sin ? 
And the party resurrected 
By a supplement effected ? 
Why thus shake poor ‘‘ Haseltine ?” 
tAucustus Tasso McDermott. 


W. H. K.— We have answered your question before. 


SAYBROOK.—You’re ahead of us; but there’s another 
man ahead of you. 


C. J. H., Cincinnati.—Always glad to hear from you. 
Your suggestions have been fed into the artistic brain- 
mill. 

AUTHOR OF “ Arabella and Herbert.”~-As soon as 
the extra iron clamps can be put on, your straight-jacket 
will be ready for you. 


THE WHIANGWHACK OF THE WILDERNESS.— You 
are simply inexplicable, and your Latin is calculated to 
confuse Cicero. Try it again, and send a key anda 
chart and a working-model. 


Gop, Jersey City.—Your poem is not simply “up to 
the standard;” it is away above any standard that we 
have about the office. Tryit on the Wineteenth Century 
or the North American Review. 


MALCOLM TAYLOR.—Are you aware of the fact that 
at the lowest trustworthy estimate the number of paro- 
dies on the “ Song of the Shirt,” if laid « one on top of 
the other,” would reach from here to the moon? Yours 
tops the pile and takes the cake. 


Burr.—lIf the urgent solicitation of friends alone in- 
duced you to send us your ‘ Soliloquy of a Fop,” all 
that we can advise you to do is to urgently solicit your 
friends to accompany you to the back yard, and there 
take it out of them with a brickbat. 


S. P. G.—It was very kind in you to “ throw off, ina 
leisure moment,” the lines which you sent to us. We 
threw them off, too— off the desk, into the waste-basket, 
in something less than half a leisure moment. That is 
the only style of throwing-oft that we do. 


B. Du BuckK.— We sympathize with the exquisite ama- 
tory efflorescence of adolescence; we can feel for a 
young man who is badly gone; but if you feel that you 
must turn your amateur Muse to shaking up a sonnet to 
the idol of your affections, at least you might teach her 


better than to spell Georgiana after this fashion: 


Glorious beams thy sparkling eye, 

(Evening boasts no brighter star); 

@n thy cheek the roses he, 

Roses red thy ripe lips are, 

Glowing like the crimson bar 

In the golden west at eve. 

All my soul for thee 1s yearning, 
4a Naught can stay nor quench its burning, 
aap Nor tongue can tell, nor melody, 

All the love I bear to thee. 


Puck’s ANNUAL FOR 1880 is the book for Christmas 
and every other day in the year. Not to have read it is 
to argue oneself unknown—in fact, dead and buried. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE, 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 


BY 
JOHN FRASER, 
AUTHOR OF 
«Effie: A Tale of Two Worlds;” ‘Essays from the Westminster;” ‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter;” 
‘‘Fair Fragoletta;” ‘‘ Scottish Chapbooks;” ‘A Dream of Life;” 


«* Legends of Lorne;” 


«Lone Glengartney,” 


etc., etc., etc. 


(Continued.) 

‘Yes, replied his friend, when Archie had 
to some extent recovered his composure, “I 
am Ronald Macdonald, Aer scapegrace brother 
—alive and well. Are you sorry ?” 

“‘ Sorry!” cried Archie, his face radiant with 
joy. ‘‘ Thank God a thousand times over— 
thank God. And Maggie—my poor darling— 
my love? What of her?” 

‘“< Maggie, poor girl, took it sore to heart; 
it all but killed her; but she is now fast recov- 
ering, and she knows the truth. She suspected 
it from that night, and though they tried— 
damn their meddling tongues—to shake her 
faith in you, she remained firm all through.” 

‘*God bless her, my own darling; my own 
true love,” murmured Archie to himself. 

“But you, Ronald—how did you escape ?” 

“‘ Ah, that was a close shave. You remem- 
ber Fenton, the inkeeper, and that other old 
war-horse, John, the pensioner who had the 
little cottage and bit of ground from the Gov- 
ernor, in return for supplying the ‘‘ big hoose”’ 
with fish? Well, they found me. ‘They had 
set their herring-nets—for the herring had 
come unusually far up the loch—close to shore 
and right opposite where I lay. You may guess 
their surprise and consternation, for they re- 
cognized me at once, spite of my long absence. 
Well, they took me to John’s house and nursed 
me, and by and by, though very slowly, for I 
had had a terrible shake, 1 got round. Fenton, 
you see, was a bit of a surgeon, having been so 
long in active service, and in fact he was a bit 
of everything. So, as I said, I got round, and 
so soon as I did I resumed my search for Clark. 
To my disgust I found that he had left for this 
country. So, after another interview with 
Maggie, in which, Archie, the poor girl made 
me promise faithfully to do my level best to 
hunt you up, I started for New York. I found 
Clark, poor wretch, an utterly broken down 
wreck, and got all I wanted from him. And 
now I have found you, old man, and I can re- 
turn to pater and the old home with a clear 
conscience and a good name.” 

“‘And Macleod?” put in Archie a little 
timidly, after a while. 

“Oh, Macleod! whom you thought you had 
so effectually squashed. Poor Mac was so much 
put about by your cutting him out, you know 
—and, by Jove, Archie, it was aggravating to 
see a beardless Sassenach carry off a prize like 
that from a Highland chief, and that chief 
Macleod—that he went off to the Cape, lion- 
hunting, I think, without saying a word to any- 
body.” 

** Poor Macleod!” » 

‘You may well say ‘ poor Macleod.’ His 
end was certainly a sad one.” 

‘‘End! Heavens, Ronald! You don’t-—” 

“Yes; he married a widow with a fortune 
and—a family. I don’t think, however, that 
she’s. black.” 

“Oh! that’s all.” 

‘‘All! and don’t you think it’s enough ?” 

‘‘It might have been worse, Ronald; there 
might have been no fortune; or—or he might 
have married some one else. You know?” 





“7 know; but there was no fear of that.” 

And now, Archie, if you don’t feel too tired, 
let me know all about yourself.” 

So Archie told him his story, not omitting 
that episode of poor Jim and his finding of the 
“* Golden Fleece.” 

‘‘And you really got the gold?” cried Ro- 
nald, half incredulous and in a high state of 
excitement. 

‘¢ Really and truly.” 

“And how much is there ?” 

“* That can’t say. 1 was afraid to rip open 
the belt on the road home, and since then, you 
know, I’ve been on my back.” 


‘* Heavens, man! let’s rip it now. What a 


fellow you are!” 

So the old leather belt was produced and 
ripped, and the result far exceeded their wild- 
est anticipations. In gold, greenbacks and 
U. S. bonds they found upwards of $600,000, 
and there was besides a number of precious 
stones, including thirteen large diamonds, as 
to the value of which they were ignorant. 

The magnitude of the fortune took away 
their breath. They could hardly realize it. It 
seemed alla dream. Ronald could only gasp: 

“‘ By Jove, you are a lucky fellow, Archie, 
and I wish you joy.” 

““We’ll go halves, old man,” was all his 
friend said, ‘‘ we'll go halves. I’m glad for fa- 
ther’s sake.” 

‘“ Halves be—blowed; that’s all rubbish. 
I’ve done fairish well myself, and Alice, you 
know’”’—for of course Alice Jakes had been dis- 
cussed, and greatly surprised Ronald was to 
find that Archie knew her—“ will have a good 
pile.” 

But all the same Gascoyne was resolved that 
Ronald should share his good fortune, for with- 
out him he would almost certainly never have 
been able to keep it. or, keeping it, have lived 
to enjoy it. 


’ 


* 
* * 


Next day Archie was sufficiently well to 
leave, and two days later he and Ronald drove 
up to the Rio Grande Hotel, Bouldersville. It 
was New Year’s Day, and Saunders met them 
at the door. 

‘¢ How is Sir Alexander?” inquired Archie 
anxiously, 

‘‘ Much the same as when you left him, sir, 
but fretting all the time about your being away, 
sir. He has got some friends with him, sir.” 

“ Friends,” cried Archie, astonished. 

‘‘ Yes, sir; an American gentleman, sir, and 
a——”” 

But Archie was too impatient to wait the 
end of Saunders’s explanation, and rather un- 
ceremoniously leaving Ronald at the door, he 
mounted to his father’s bedroom. 

“* Father!” 

“ My son!” 

Then the two embraced, and nothing fur- 
ther was said for a minute or so; but Archie 
could feel the old man’s tears on his cheek. 
Then suddenly he remembered they were not 
alone, and he turned round. 

“‘ Mr. Jakes!—Alice!” 
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‘Yes, sir-ree, all a-live and—kicking.” 
Thereupon they shook hands, and mutual 
explanations followed. 

“‘ Fact is,” said old Jakes, after a time, ‘‘ I 
got kind ov in-ter-est-ed in this ere mine. I 
thought I could see a way to the Bar-o-net and 
my-self making something out ov it and I came 
along on spec. The Bar-o-net and me hev 
about fixed things awl-ready.”’ 

Archie was astounded. 

_“ Yes, sirr, we hev. I had always my suspi- 
cions about them promoters of this Arabella, 
and now I find I wasn’t far out. Swindle, 
Deathshead & Co. ex a bad lot, and I’ve kind 
ov persuaded the Bar-o-net to hold on to his 
shares; and, to give him sort of encouragement 
like, I’ve bought up a goodish number myself. 
In three months time that Isabella mine will be 
the best paying con-sarn in this State; and on 
that old Jake ’Il bet his bottom dollar.” 

After that Alice and Archie had a little con- 
versation of their own, on the conclusion of 
which our hero left the room with the remark 
that he’d be back at once; and when, after a 
minute or so, he returned, he brought Ronald 
with him. 

“* This is my friend, Ronald Macdonald, fa- 
ther; he saved my life.’ 

The Baronet shook him warmly by both 
hands. 

‘Sir, I am proud to welcome you; from this 
day I shall look upon you as a son. 


* * 
%* 


“And here, Ronald, is another friend of 
mine. Miss Alice Jakes—Mr. Macdonald; 
Mr. Macdonald—Miss Alice Jakes,” 

And didn’t Alice look bewitchingly wicked; 
and wasn’t old Jakes surprised, and in no small 
degree bewildered to hear Campbell called 
Macdonald; and finally, when they had alli set- 
tled down, didn’t they have a rare old time of 
it? Perhaps not; but if there was a happier 
New Years party in Bouldersville that night, 
we are mightily mistaken, that’s all. 

When Archie told Sir Alexander of his suc- 
cess, the old man could hardly credit him, and 
many and persistent were his attempts to get 
at Archie’s secret. 

‘Yes, but, my boy,” the Baronet would say, 
‘where did you get all this money? ow did 
you get it ?” 

‘It would take too long to explain now sir. 
Wait till you get stronger. It was a specula- 
tion of mine, and it has turned out successful.” 

So the old man was obliged to be satisfied, 
but all the same he was determined to get at 
the bottom of the mystery. 

Archie’s chief reason for being so reticent 
was simply because he feared that his father, 
with his sensitive notions, might refuse to touch 
money that had been got in such a way, And 
perhaps Archie was right. 

This all happened on New Year’s Day, and 
within a week the whole party was en route for 
New York. 


* 
* * 


ENGLAND, 


Though far from thee, my native land, 
Fair Mistress of the Sea! I roam, 
Where’er I be this good right hand 
Goes out to grasp a hand at home; 
A thousand leagues may surge between, 
A thousand leagues from thee may part, 
Vet ne’er was sea so wide, I ween, 
Could sunder loving heart from heart. 


Not, England, till I left thy shore 
Dreamt I how very precious thou! 
And though I never see thee more— 
Still wandering far remote, as now— 
Vet shall I hold thee dearest far 
Of all the countries that there be; 
My native land, of lands the star, 
Thou loveliest island of the sea! 


** Home, sweet home 
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CHAPTER XXX. 


CLAR, 
‘* Egad, my lord, we two are all the talk, 
And hugely famous—as Puck’s ANNUAL.” 


Lorp PERrcy.— 
“Aye, good cousin mine; 
Like any other new monstrosity— 
Two-headed giants—succulent vegetables 
Of growth abnormal: ’tis a childish world, 
Whose silly tongue is ever prone to babble.” 
— CONGREVE. 


How these newspapers, American newspa- 
pers most of all, contrive at times to get their 
news is simply marvelous; to outsiders a stand- 
ing puzzle. 

Here were a private English gentleman and 
his son traveling on private business over a vast 
continent; thinking, in their innocence, that 
because they knew nobody they would remain 
unknown; reticent and reserved as to their 
own affairs, after the manner of Englishmen; 
and yet at every station they called at between 
Bouldersville and New York they found that 
their story, or a portion of it, and a very dis- 
torted portion at that, had preceded them. 

The Bouldersville Gazette and the Silver 
Creck Courier had been the first to set the ball 
a-rolling, though how they managed to get their 
information, such as it was, it baffled Archie 
and his father to guess. Certainly Archie him- 
self had told no outsider, and neither Ronald 
nor Jakes was of the babbling order. Besides, 
that little episode of the search for ‘‘ The 
Golden Fleece” had, so Archie had flattered 
himself, been a profound secret, known only 
to himself and Ronald. Yet here, much to his 
disgust, it, or a Yankee newspaper version of 
it, was published in all the papers. 

Of course the story was distorted; indeed 
there was only the very smallest modicum of 
truth in it, and the so-called fortune had been 
magnified many dozen times. But all the same 
there it was, and Archie felt very much dis- 
gusted. 

At first he had tried to keep the obnoxious 
journals from Sir Alexander, but he soon found 
that to be impracticable, and when the Baronet 
read the paragraphs about himself and son, 
Archie had hard work to satisfy him and keep 
him quiet. 

As for old Jakes and Ronald, they took it all 
as a matter of course. 

‘* It was inevitable, my dear boy,” the latter 
would say, “‘that your adventures should get 
into print. This is a young country, with all 
the small curiosity of youth. We delight in 
small talk and personal gossip, and newspapers, 
being run to sell, are bound to furnish that 
commodity. How your name got into the pa- 
pers I can’t say; in these cases an outsider sel- 
dom can. Not improbably your friend the 
Colonel, who so kindly tried to relieve you of 
your booty, gave some distorted version of your 
adventures over his cups; which, the inevitable 
and ubiquitous reporter overhearing, became 
next morning public property. Besides, Sir 
Alexander’s misfortunes in connection with the 
Isabella were common talk. You may think 
yourself deuced lucky in getting off so cheaply. 
Just you wait till you get to New York, and are 
interviewed, as you inevitably will be by the 
artists of the New York Zunterprise and the 
Evening Paul Pry/ It will be time enough to 
grumble then.” 

But Archie could not take it so philosophi- 
cally, and as to being interviewed, he swore he 
would throw out of the window the first re- 
porter who tried that game. 

Ronald only smiled at the wild threat; Ae 
knew better. Ifthe reporter Aad been thrown 
out of the window, he would have got in again 
by the back door. 

And Ronald was right. Hardly had they set 
foot on the New York railway platform when 
the whole party was seized bodily by an army 


of interviewers. To Sir Alexander and Archie 
it seemed quite dreadful. 

‘* For God’s sake, my dear boy, let’s get out 
of this,” whispered the Baronet, making for 
the hotel carriage—that great, lumbering, un- 
sightly, old-world kind of conveyance affected 
by New York hotel-keepers, and which reminds 
an Englishman of nothing so much as a second- 
hand Lord Mayor’s state-carriage, which some 
one had tried to turn into a hearse. 

So they lost as little time as possible in 
squeezing themselves into the carriage, and, 
leaving Saunders to look after the luggage, 
were driven to the Brevoort House. 

Old Jakes wanted to get out at the Fifth Av- 
enue, but to this neither the Baronet nor Ar- 
chie would listen. He and Alice had been 
good friends to them, and during the short 
time they remained in New York, father and 
son insisted on their being their guests. Be- 
sides they had business yet to discuss. 

At the Brevoort House they found their ar- 
rival anticipated by another corps, a sort of re- 
serve squad, it is to be presumed, of reporters, 
and next morning Sir Alexander and his son 
had the pleasure of reading lengthy and pic- 
turesque biographies of themselves and the 
‘most ancient and noble” house of Gascoyne 
in the New York Zx/erprise and its local con- 
temporaries. 

Then there poured in upon them a great 
crowd of visitors, among them not a few old 
country friends, and Archie became the hero 
of the hour. All this, it may well be supposed, 
was very painful to Sir Alexander, in his weak 
and debilitated condition, and though Archie 
would have liked to stay in New York for some 
days longer, it was thought better to hasten 
their departure. 

Before leaving, however, Archie received a 
call from his old friends, Captain Smith, jolly 
and ruddy as usual, and Doctor Beeswing, who 
looked longer, lanker, blacker and more Me- 
phistophelian and wrinkled about the eyebrows 
than ever. 

Archie was, of course, delighted to renew the 
acquaintance, and insisted on his friends re- 
maining for dinner. After that they strolled 
down town in search of Schneider—we hope 
our readers have not altogether forgotten 
the faithful collie—which Archie had left in 
charge of the Captain before leaving New York 
for the West. 

The voyage out had not agreed with Schnei- 
der, and it had been thought judicious to leave 
him behind in good hands to recuperate. So 
Captain Smith had given him in charge to his 
old crony the ‘‘ Major,” whose jolly red face, 
‘hot Scotch” and finnan haddies were famous 
among Scetchmen all over the continent. 
Schneider was found in capital condition, 
and great was the poor dog’s delight at recov- 
ering its master. 

“You would hardly believe,” remarked Archie 
to the Major, “‘ how I missed that dog. To me 
he has always been more like a human com- 
panion and friend than anything else. Flaven’t 
you, Schneider?” 

And Schneider, by way of reply, solemnly 
winked its great, tender eyes, and insinuated 
the point of its nose into its master’s hand. 
Next morning—it was Saturday—Sir Alex- 
ander, Archie and Ronald, with, of course, 
Saunders and Schneider, embarked for Liver- 
pool on board the “‘ City of Chester.” Jakes 
and his daughter were there, of course, to see 
them off. So were Captain Smith and the Doc- 
tor, and many other friends and acquaintances 
besides. 

Of the parting between Ronald and Alice 
we prefer not to say anything here. Suffice it 
that Ronald had obtained old Jake’s consent 
to their speedy marriage, which was to take 
place in New York the following spring. Mean- 
while Ronald was going across to “‘fix matters,”’ 











@TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d Si, 
. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 


EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


PRINCESS TOTO. 


Libretto by W. S. Gmrpert. Music by Freperick Cray. 


PRINCESS TOTO. 
Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 


Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 
D OCU A plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
gans. Kecent or Chronic. They will cure 
any recent case in seven days. The word Doeuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 
cents. Capsules (large siz+) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by DUNDAS DICK & C®., 35 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G: B. Siegert & Sons.—J. 

Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Pox, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 





CAPSULETS. 











Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a 
sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 
It is also most excellent for 
Comparatively the 


cordial in itself, if taken pure. 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 








WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PFA OS. 


Prices reasonable. easy. 
WAREROOMS, 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


JONES 
NEW AND ELEGANT WINTER GOODS, 


35 DEPARTMENTS STOCKED WITH NOVELTIES. 


Bargains in Every Department 
for the Holidays. 


Toys, Games, Fancy Goods, &c. 
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SUITS & CLOAKS. e SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. m x GLASSWARE. 
DRESS GOODS. * CROCKERY. 
SILKS. _ MAJOLICA. 
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SHUES. > % volts. 
CARPKTS. * * a GLOVES. 
UPHOLSTERY. * _LACES. 
FURNITURE. * MILLINERY. 
DOMESTICS. * Gents’ Funwisime Goons. 





HOUSEFURNISHING GOODS. 


PERSONAL & HOUSEKEEPING OUTFITS FURNISHED. 


Novelties for the Holidays. 


Samples sent free. Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 
100 pages . 
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‘yet IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL, 


‘S@ce: North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 








BETWEEN 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Sailing every Saturday, 
Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


RHEIN.....-- Saturday, Dec. 20 | MAIN........ Saturday, Jan. 3 
NECKAR...Saturday, Dec. 27 | WESER...... Saturday, Jan. 10 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin......+.-+-eeees $100 | Second Cabin...........++- $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


PRANGS HOLIDAY GOODS. 


a 


PRANG’S CHRISTMAS CARDS 


ARE THE MOST POPULAR OF ALL. 


PRANG’S NEW YEAR'S CARDS 


IN THE GREATEST VARIETY. 


Prang’s Christmas Satin Bannerets 


THE NOVELTY OF THE SEASON. 


PRANG’S CHRISTMAS STARS 


FOR THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 


Prang’s Natural History Juveniles 


THE BEST GIFT TO CHILDREN. 


PRANG’S ARTISTIC PANELS 


© > HEAVY, GILT-EDGED MOUNTS. 


PRORES ee eer 


iad | 











Bap~ Catalogues mailed on application. 
L. PRANC & CO., 
Art and Educational Publishers, 
BOSTON, MASS. 





G. H. MUMM & CO.’ CHAMPAGNE. 


mportation 1n 1878 


35,906 Cases, 





or 16,270 Cases MOFe 


than of any other brand. 


$777 
The Mummery of Masonry. 


A new Edition of Puck, No. 128, containing above 
Cartoon, has been published. 
Copies can be had of all Newsdealers. 





A YEAR and 


mses to —_—_ Outfit Free. 
Address P. O. 


CKERY Augusta, Maine. 








as he put it, with the ‘old folk,’ and see Ar- 
chie through his difficulties. 

As regards the Isabella Mine, it had been 
finally arranged that, now Jakes had a large 
personal interest in the concern, it would be 
better to leave the matter entirely with him. 
So Sir Alexander’s shares were left in his 
hands, for him to utilize or dispose of exactly 
as he thought best. 

In this way matters were finally arranged; 
the friends parted in a pleasant frame of mind 
all round; and in nine days more the good S. 
S. “‘ City of Chester” was slowly steaming up 
the Mersey. 

This was on February 3d, and on February 
7th Archie was in Glasgow, en route for Skye. 
As yet he had not written a word to any of the 
Macdonalds, not even to Maggie; but Ronald 
had—to the latter. 

The fact is, Archie, now that his difficulties 
seemed over, began to feel anxious and uncom- 
fortable. His conscience smote him for his 
treatment of Maggie. How he could ever have 
been foolish enough—idiotic enough to even 
doubt her, he could not now understand! And 
then he ought, at any rate, to have written. to 
Mr. Macdonald to apologize in some way or 
other for his hasty departure. 

But what troubled him most of all was the 
doubt as to the nature of his reception by Mag- 
gie. It was all very well for Ronald to say that 
she loved him still; had loved him all along. 
But Ronald was apt in these matters to take a 
rose-colored view of life, and he was by no 
means sure that Maggie’s love had survived his 
own wretched treatment of her and the lapse 
of time that had taken place since first they 
had plighted their troth at Gleninver. 

Then there were other difficulties. What 
had become of that terrible Mlle. Thollier? 
After all he could not help pitying the poor 
woman, as how could he help but pity one 
whose sole crime, so far at least as he was con- 
cerned, was in loving him? But all the same 
she might prove troublesome. 

He had not forgotten—how could he ?— 
that unfortunate interview on board the 
steamer. She had certainly passed herself off 
as his wife; had even proclaimed herself such 
in his own presence and in that, if he remem- 
bered rightly, of the Captain; and he, con- 
found his mad folly, had not denied it. No, 
he had not; and the marriage laws of Scotland 
were so deucedly peculiar there was no saying 
what might happen. 

But these and similar cogitations—and here 
we should explain parenthetically that Archie, 
while thus meditating, was seated in the George 
Hotel, George’s Square, Glasgow, some three 
hours after his arrival—were suddenly cut short 
by the entrance of his and our old friend the 
Doctor. 

‘* Bob!” cried our hero. 

“Archie!” exclaimed Bob, and the friends 
shook hands. Had they been Frenchmen or 
Italians they would doubtless have embraced; 
but they were only phlegmatic Britishers, and 
they merely shook hands. All the same they 
were sincerely glad to meet again. 

‘‘And how are ye,me buoy? And it’s your- 
silf that’s looking well, though you are so 
changed yer own mother wouldn’t know ye. 
Not but the beard is an improvement ’”—Ar- 
chie, it should be explained, had cultivated a 
beard and whiskers while in Yankee-land— 
‘“‘ though it does make ye look a trifle older.” 
And so the doctor rattled on, and much in- 
teresting conversation followed. 


(To oe continued.) 





SUST OUT: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1880. 





Price, 256 Cents, 


The Bodega 
The Bodega 
The Bodega 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hogshead at wholesale prices; also samples by 
the glass. 

TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


Sole Agent for Jures Craverce’s Clarets; Maretr & Co’s. 
Brandies; ACkERMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; MAcKEnzig & Co’s. 
and Morcan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y. 


JAMES McCREERY 
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LACE HANDKERCHIEFS, 


BARBES, 
Scarfs, Sets, Flounces, &c., &c. 


SILK DRESSES, 
VELVET COSTUMES, 


Kid Cloves, 
HOUSEKEEPING GOODS. 


STEINWAY 


Grand, Square, and Upright 


PIANOS. 


STEINWAY & SONS are the only 
manufacturers who make every part of 
their Pianos, exterior and interior (in- 
cluding the Actions and casting of the 
Iron Frames) in their own factories. 


Warerooms at STEINWAY HALL. 


NEW YORK. 
WALKING CANES. 


The most suitable Presents for the Holidays. 
Peter J. Schzmalts, Manvracruree, 























564 BROADWAY. 
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The Sun for 1880 


Tue Sun will deal with the events of the year 1880 in its own 
fashion, now pretty well understood by everybody. From Jan- 
uary 1 to December 31 it will be conducted as a newspaper, writ- 
ten in the English language, and printed for the people. 

As a uewspaper, Tue Sun believes in getting all the news of the 
world promptly,and presentingit in the most intelligible shape—the 
shape that will enable its readers to keep well abreast of the age 
with the least unproductive expenditure of time. The greatest 
interest to the greatest number—that is the law controlling its 
daily make-up. It now has a circulation very much larger than 
that of any other American newspaper, and enjoys an income 
which it is at all times prepared to spend liberally for the benefit 
of its readers. People of all conditions of life and all ways of 
thinking buy and read Tue Sun; and they all derive satisfaction 
of some sort from its columns, for they keep on buying and read- 
ing it. 

n its comments on men and affairs, Tue Sun believes that the 
only guide of policy should be common sense, inspired by = 
American principles and backed by honesty of purpose. For this 
reason it is, and will continue to be, absolutely independent of 
party, ciass, clique, organization, or interest. It is for all, but of 
none. It will continue to praise what is good and reprobate what 
is evil, taking care that its language is to the point and plain, be- 
sage the possibility of being misunderstood. It is uninfluenced 

y motives that do not appear on the surface; it has no opinions 
to sell, save those which may be had by any purchaser fer two 
cents. It hates injustice and rascality even more than it hates un- 
necessary words. It abhors trauds, pities fools and deplores nin- 
compoops of every species. It will continue throughout the year 
1880 to chastise the Rest class, instruct the second, and discounte- 
nance the third. All honest men, with honest convictions, whether 
sound or mistaken, are its frends. And Tue Sun makes no bones 
of teHing the truth to its friends and about its friends whenever 
occasion arises for plain speaking. 

These are the principles upon which Tue Sun will be conducted 
during the year to come. 

The year 1880 will be one in which no patriotic American can 
afford to close his eyes to public affairs. fe is’ impossible to ex- 
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aggerate the importance ot the political events which it has in 
Store, or the necessity of resolute vigilance on the part of every 
citizen who desires to preserve the Government that the founders 
gave us. The debates and acts of Congress, the utterances of the 
the press, the exciting contests of the Republican and Democratic 
parties, now nearly equal in strength throughout the country, the 
varying drift of public sentiment, will all bear directly and effective- 
ly upon the twenty fourth Presidential election, to be held in 
November. Four years ago, the will of the nation, as expressed 
at the polls, was thwarted by an abominable conspiracy, the pro- 
motrrs and beneficiaries of which still hold the offices they stole. 
Will the crime of 1876 be repeated in 1880? The past decade of 
years opened with a corrupt, extravagant and insolent Administra- 
tion intrenched at Washington. THe Sun did something toward 
dislodging the gang and breaking its power. The same men are 
now intriguing to restore their leader and themselves to places 
from which they were driven by the indignation of the people. 
Will they succeed? The coming year will bring the answers to 
these momentous questions. TH Sun will be on hand to chronicle 
the facts as they are developed, and to exhibit them clearly and 
fearlessly in their relations to exped'ency and right. 

Thus, with a habit of philosophical good humor in looking at the 
minor affairs of life, and in great things a steadfast purpose to 
maintain the rights of the people and the principles of the Con- 
stitution against all aggressors, THe Sun is prepared to write a 
— instructive, and at the same time entertaining history of 
1880, 

Our rates of subscription remain unchanged. For the Datry 
Sun, a four-page sheet of twenty-eight columns, the price by mail, 
post paid, is $5 cents a month, or $6.50 a year; or, including 
the Sunday paper, an eight-pge sheet of fifty-six columns, the 
price is 65 cents a month, or $7.70 a year, postage paid. 

The Sunday edition of Tue Sun is also furnished separately at 
$1.20 a year, postage paid. 

The price of the Werk y Sun, eight pages, fifty six columns, is 
@t a year, postage paid. For clubs fan sending $10 we will 
send an extra copy free. 


Address, 


I. W. ENGLAND, Publisher of “The Sun,” New York City. 





JACOB BLANK’S 


NEW 


BEER SALOON 
RESTAURANT, 


WITH 
LUNCH COUNTER FOR GENTLEMEN, 
PARLORS FOR LADIES 


and the Best of Accommodations for every one 
IS NOW OPEN AT 


1128 Third Avenue, 
Corner of 66th Street. 
Peter Doelger’s First Prize Beer 


always on hand. 


NO MORE ELEGANT, COSY OR CON- 
VENIENT PLACE IN THE CITY 
TO SPEND AN EVENING. 


JACOB BLANK’S 


Well Known Down Town Place At 


100 Third Avenue, 


Continues to be well stocked with the 
best of 


LIQUORS & REFRESHMENTS. 


PETER DOELGER’S 
FIRST PRIZE BEER ON TAP. 


LornE is trying to buy up an invoice of 
soothing-syrup. ‘‘ The Campbells are coming.” 
—NMew Haven Register. 

THE most touching thing to which our at- 
tention has ever been directed, is the forefinger 
of the right hand.—. Y. Mews. 

“A NEw perfume has been named after the 
Westchester Polo Organization.”” Pole? Oh! 
Silent be! it is the cat!— Boston Transcript. 


THE Vice-President has been found. He 
called the Senate to order on Monday, and the 
chaplain said a prayer.— Mew Orleans Pica- 
yune, 

THERE are rumors that Keely, the motor 
man, has turned his attention to a machine for 
sticking pins through a starched collar.—De- 
troit Free Fress. 

Ore Butv’s fiddle is 316 years old.— x. 
It must have been a little, young thing when 
O. B. began to make farewell tours with it.— 
Cin. Saturday Night. 

Park BENJAMIN, Ph. D., wants criminals to 
be killed by electricity instead of the rope. 
Are not executions shocking enough already ? 
—Buffalo Express. 


THERE are $10,000,000 worth of gold bricks 
in a single vault in the Mint at Philadelphia. 
Philadelphia always was fastidious about her 
bricks.— Phila. Bulletin. 


CREMATION will be one of the regular amuse- 
ments of New York until its tenement houses 
are provided with fire-proof safes large enough 
for all the occupants to crawl into.— Phila, 
Krontkle-Herald. 


OLIVER WENDELL Ho.MEs was breakfasted 
lately by the proprietors of the <AVMantic 
Monthly. This is done when a contributor ar- 
rives at the age of seventy. Young men of 
twenty who are contributing to the AMantic 
have a long time to wait for breakfast.— JV. Y. 
Express. 





Old men, tottering round from Rheumatism, Kidney trouble of 





any weakness will be made almost new by using Hop Bitters freely. 


. O'NEILL & CO,, 
6th Ave., Cor. 20th St. 
GREAT CLEARING SALE 


FALL AND WINTER GOODS, 
HOLIDAY GOODS. 


BARGAINS IN EVERY DEPARTMENT. 


4000 DOLLS, 15c. to $25.00. 


2,000 DOZEN FELT AND “LYONS” SILK VELVET 


BONNETS AND HATS 


at an immense reduction in price. 


RIBBONS 


PLAIN AND FANCY, ALL WIDTHS AND SHADES. 


TRIMMING SILKS | AND VELVETS. 


500 CARTONS 
FANCY FEATHERS, 
BIRDS, BREASTS, and WINGS 
AT A SACRIFICE. 


Holiday Novelties in 


LACES AND MADE-UP LACE GOODS, 


EMBROIDERED SETS, 
CUSHIONS, TIDIES, «&c. 


THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMENS’ 


Silk Handkerchiefs 


IN THE CITY. 


KID CLOVES. 


ALL POPULAR BRANDS. 


SPECIAL BARGAINS IN 


LADIES’ ENGLISH WALKING JACKETS, 
CLOAKS, DOLMANS and SUITS. 


Special inducements offered in 
BLANKETS, 
HOUSEKEEPING GOODS. 
FANCY GOODS, JEWELRY, 
TOILET ARTICLES, &c. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 


MERINO HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR. 
300 dozen Fleece-lined BERLIN GLOVES, 15c.; reduced from 


S5c. 
DRESS GOODS, DRESS TRIMMINGS, &c. 


i. O NEILL & 00. 
@GREAT BARGAINS - 


WM. NEELY’S 















: Boot & Shoe Store, 
> 348 BOWERY, 


: Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 


We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 


E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button.......ccccccccccce $5.00 
i iccsss 6<aceuoesentecoderesdomsaell $3.50 
PebbleButton.. oc. ccocccccccecscccccccccccce $2.00 and $2.50 








SEE!!! 


THE BUSINESS SUITS 
TS, 


THE OVERCOA 


THE CHILDREN’S SUITS, 





At TRAPHAGEN & CO'S, 


398, 400 & 402 Bowery. 
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“NENOG Ec, 


CHAM» <= PAGNE 


\ 
eprawat 
L. DE VENOGE, 


37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


@a- BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. .#@ 





THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 








GRAND DISPLAY 


WINTER GOODS. 


PANTS TO ORDER $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUI'S TO ORDER - $15.00 to $40.00, 
OVERCOATS ANI) ULSTE RS TO ORDE i from $15.00 upw. 

Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 


time. 
Samples sent to every part of the United States, 


tions for self-measurement. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


vith instruc- 











AUSTRIAN 
BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


PrincipaL Depot FOR THF 
Unrrep STATss: 


808 Broadway 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 
Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis. 


ORCANBEAT TY PIANO 


New Organs 1 3 stops, Bset Golden T Reeds, & 

2 knee swells, walnut case,w arnt’d G years, chee & book $98 

New Pianos, stool, cover & book, $143 to 8255. Before 

you bny besureto write me. Tliustrated io...” Free 
Address DANIEL F, BEAT Y, Washington, New Jersey. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician; 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petevsbuyg and London for up- 
— ofa ed with and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inqui 
ited from those, whose ~ is impai 
~ Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


4i Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
FRANCIS NEPPERT, 


Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also Dealer in 

PIANO COVERS, 

Now Styles, Large Assortment, Low Prices & Best Goods, 
390 Canal St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 

Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons cf medicine in two or 
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OTTO ZAHN, 


(Lats wrrn ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No, 251 GRAND STREET. 


Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(Mammortu Basement.) 


Branch: 298 Bleecker St., near Barrow, 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. : 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


NEW YORK. 








Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


THE COLLENDER 
BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 











a received the first premiums, the latest ttemgh bei 
Grand Medai—the highest premium over all nat ons—aw. 
the Collender Billiard Tables and ~~ rena Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1 

At the Centenmal Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


““*  MHE EH. W. COLLENDER C0,, 


788 BROADWAY, - Tent St., NEW YORK 
84 & 86 Stare’ — z CHIGAGO; 
Sours Firrn Sr., ST. LOUIS. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 








three hours. Pi 4 articulars address with stamp to 
EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


J. Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


SCHWARZ'S - 
TOY BAZARS, 


765 Broapway, between 8th & oth Sts., 
1159 Broapway, cor. 27th St. 





NOW. OPEN. 


All our New Importations of 


DOLLS, TOYS, GAMES, 


Fancy Goods and Novelties, 





A HOLIDAY PRESENT 


NEED NOT BE EXPENSIVE 
TO BE APPRECIATED. 








What could be more Acceptable than 


4 FANCY atk OR BASKET 
DELICIOUS CANDIES 


GREENFIELD’S, 


909 Broadway, near 20th as 























Saeeee. Hat _ «el 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 
the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 


CHEAPEST “"vihwoese 


IN THE WORLD. 

MAGNIFICENT 
435,892 English Gift Books, Beautiful American 
Holiday Books, Gorgeous Juvenile Boeks aimost 


given away. Holiday Catalogues free. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


HOUSE OF LORDS, 


19 East Houston St. Established 25 cn? 
HEAD QUARTERS FOR 


Welsh Rarebits and Golden Bucks, 


M. HUSSEY, Proprietor, 


—n 

PENS. 
Soid by STE EEL L PEN the Worid. 
Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, (878, 


“PUCK” ¢ CIGABETTES are the best. 


by B, Potzax, New York. 
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Gold and Silver Watches, 
Watch-chains, Lockets, 


Gold-headed Ebony Canes, Gold Pens, «c, 


Fine Silver and Plated Ware, 
French and American Watches. 


Hair Ornaments of all kinds made to order. 
All k'nds of repairings made in the shortest time and at the lowest price. 


PUCK. 


Christmas | Presents. A. WERNER & €o., 308 Broadway, N.Y. 


JOHN H. HELLER, IRe» 


(ESTABLISHED 1837) 


No. 247 GRAND STREET, 


recommends his large stock of 


“AMERICA” | 


¢ _ Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
* Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00 











174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Jarween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CorTLanpt STReet 


NEW YORK. 


CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiif 
and Soft 








FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


NEW CROP VIRGINIA Thenew crop}VANITY FAIR 
of Tobacco fom which FRAGRANT 

VANITY FAIR Tobacco and Cigarettes are being manufactured, 
is without doubt the finest that has been gtown ina long time, 
and possesses a rare fragrance and a mildness so much sought 
after by connoisseurs The above are now put up by us and sold 
under the brand Excelsior, fhroughout Great Bvitain and Europe. 
Try our Fragrant ‘‘HALVES”’—Rare Old Perique and Virginia. 


SIX FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 




















Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
» Jewelry, 
—— Sliver & Plated Wares, 
3 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. Pi ih Ave & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcst 
prices. 


Repairing of every description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C, O. D. TO ANY PART OF-THE U.S, 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


; Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—~—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 





















Gentlemen’s Hats, 


THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 





SIZE, PRICE. s1zn. PRICE. 
@ CPSs coccccccevcccooecoecese $5.0 Po vccnccvevutecweesen $10.00 
G  aevcccccccce -0° S000cees 5.75 St. F conqoneveeseearewnrns 11.50 
O  . pddeccansecdaseneubneee 6.7- ©  cthictmiansenmmene™ 13.00 
GS ocece eo ueoecnees 8.75 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and +n 
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™ A. HELLER & BRO., q 
ey 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and: Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to che selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 

of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal vse, 

at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 

= be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 
BRANCH: *“Fiotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 


ONDE IORGOWORGO HM DILTO FORTY LIOR GTC HORG 


A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, peed — = Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH | & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO 
Ohio, California, ‘Meal Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 






















MA 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 




















BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. ee ere — 
7 BB ccvcceecccccccccceccs 
* cockta Lig 100 bottles... . $7. won 


A suitable discount to the ‘trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. | 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, | 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining | 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P, M. 50 cents.— Table d’hote from 
€—8 Pp. M. $1.00, incl, }¢ bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 














DENTAL | OFFICE CHAMPAGNE West oe pen Hotel. — 
eqs. “ Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess ao and Brandy. 








162 West 23rd re bt - — “ Avenues, N. Y. TWX... SFE, | 
Volume V. of “Puck,”| Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


‘ = 7 No. 292 BEEKMAN STREET, 
Nos. 105 130 incl., Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 


bou : 1 or u nbou: 1 for sale a t aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 
3 


99 ETTE 
PUCK OFFICE. wey ee twee 











warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 






















1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. | 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Gentlemen's Furnishing Department. 


Gifts for the Holidays. Robes de Chambre in Silk, 
Cashmere and Cloth. Study and Smoking Jackets, 
Cardigan Jackets, Silk and Flannel Pajamas, Silk 
and Cashmere Mufflers and Handkerchiefs, Persian 
Ties and scarfs, Flannel Night Robes, London 
Neck Dressings, Whi'e Dress Shirts, Collars and 
Cuffs, Flannel Traveling and Negligée Shirts, 
Buckskin and Flanrel Underwear, Suspenders, 
Gloves of every description, Fur Collars, Gloves 
and Gauntlets. Buck Driving Gloves, &c., &c. 





Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Woolen Department. 


Camels’ Hair Cloakings, new light shades of Drab 





and Gray with Fancy colored back, New fancy 
designs Black Cloakings, Dolman Cloth in great 
variety. Silk and Wool Opera Cloakings. White 
Lamb’s Wool and fancy materials for Children’s 
Cloaks, Jackets, &c. : 
ALSO, 

A Splendid Stock of Gentlemen’s London Style 
Cassimeres, Suitings and Overcoatings, Black 
Broadcloths and Vestings for Dress Suits, &c. 
Silk Serges, Satines, Farmer's Satins, &c., &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Splendidly Mounted French, English and Ameri- 
can Umbrellas for Holiday Presents. 








Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 
Red No. 9 Maiden Lane. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 
WATCHES. WATCHES. 





WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
Att Sorts or FINE JEWELRY anp 


DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. DIAMONDS. 


Please remember the Red No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


THE LONDON BAZAAR, 
229 BROADWAY, 229 
Opposite Post Office. 


TOYS, GAMES AND NOVELTIES. 
SPECIALTIES: 
The Mechanical Trumpetto and Orguinette, 


The Most Wonderful Musical Instruments of the Age. 
A Child can play it. 


The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 








HE DOESN’T LOOK AS IF HE COULD PLAY THE 
VIOLIN. 
.... Theviolin renditions of Mr. Edgar Cour- 
sen, a youth whose looks at first glance disappoint 
you, but once you hear him play you cannot 
see enough of him.— San Francisco Wasp. 
THE title of ‘ doctor” was invented in the 
12th century. At about the same era the 
phrase ‘‘ call around again ” took root and has 
been in constant use ever since, Any bill col- 
lector will readily believe this.— Wheeling 
Leader. 
A CHEMIST at Detroit has been examining 
the water of that city, and finds in it ‘ various 
species of diatoms, such as the Nitzschia cur- 
vula, Cymatopleura elliptica, Stauroneis punc- 
tata, Pleurosigma, Spencerii, and Rhizosolenia 
Eriensis,” and the next time Joseph Cook goes 
bathing in the Detroit city reservoir, he’ll find 
an indignant populace can make things brisk 
for him.— Boston Post. 





PUCK’S ANNUAL 
FOR 
1880 
is profusely illustrated. 

‘¢ Profusely”” means 300 pictures; that is the sort of 
Loan Collection z¢ is. The artists are 
Mr. JOSEPH KEPPLER, 

Mr. J. A. WALES, 

Mr. RAFE S. D’URBINO, 
in place 

of Mr. MIKE ANGELO BUONAROTTI, who has resigned, 
on account of a death in the family, namely, his own. 
INDEX. 
Etymological. 


W. Jackson’s Treat. 
A Letter to Miss Mamie. 


To THE READER. 
The Political Horoscope. 
Prognostications. 


JANUARY. Les Morts Vont Vite. 

Fitznoodle in America. Widow and Widower. 
FEBRUARY. Jingo’s Rival. 

St. Valentine’s Day. Jemima’s Poem. 
Marcu. The Count di Macaroni. 

General Remarks. Report of Schliemann Brummen- 
APRIL, schneider. 

The Osteology of Lager -| The Cat. 

Drinking. Dancing. 

AY. In Suabia. 

A Quintette of Kisses. Callicop’s Confession. 
June. The Lost Re lost. 

Fishing. Proxy. 


Brats. 
The Reduced Literary Beat. 


ULY. 
Little Tommy’s Talks. 
The Free-Pass Beat 


AucustT. 
What Goeth on at Present. The Theatrical Beat. 
SEPTEMBER. The Horse-Car Beat. 
To my Last Summer’s Hat. The Beat that Never Treats. 
Ocroser. Busterius the Champion. 
Thoughts of Puck’s Private | A Civil Service Examination. 
Poet. City Types: 
NoveMBER. ** Rags!’ 
Mr. Michael Angelo Mulhooly ‘« Fare!”’ 
on the Political Situation. ** Delly Papiz!”’ 
DECEMBER. ** Hot Corn!” 
Essential Oil of Congress. ** Shine!” 


A Calendar in Triolets. A Leaf from Vassar. 
The End of the Summer Cam- | After Dinner. 
i Experientia Docet. 


paign. 
The Ballade of Tobacco. Puck at the Fair. 





Medizval Amenities. Elopements; 
Fashion Facts. Paris, France. 
The Tantalizing Twins. Paris, Ky. 





The Bohemian Philosopher. 








The weakest woman, smallest child, and sickest invalid, c n use 
Hop Bitters with safety and great good. 


DIAMONDS 
CASPERFELD'S & CLEVELAND'S, 


1388 BOWERY. 


We have the largest Stock of Diamonds in the City, comprising 
Earrings, Scarfpins, Rings, Studs, Lockets, Crosses, Head Orna- 


ments, also 


Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry etc. 


Buyers will find it their advantage to give us a call. 
BRANCH STORE: 
413 Fulton Street, BROOKLYN. 


HUMAN HAIR GOODS. 


I shall sell Goods at ketail ONLY DURING THE HOLI- 
DAYS—at WHOLESALE PRICES. 
The best of imported BRAIVS, CURLS, etc., form a suitable 
and useful Holiday Present. 


EF. VILMA.R, 


24 BOND ST. 24 BOND 8ST. 








ED. RIDLEY & SONS, 


SANTA CLAUS 


DOiaXT 


GAMES, CARRIAGES, MUSICAL INSTRU: 


CALCULATED TO MAKE OUR DEAR ONES HAPPY 


OPEN EVERY EVENING 


OUR STORE AND WINDOWS 


ILLUMINATED BY ELECTRICITY 
E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 


Grand and Allen Sts., N. Y. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS 


(WHEN IT COMES). 


INVITES HIS FRIENDS TO INSPECT THE STOCK OF 


rors S:, 





HOBBY HORSES, 


MENTS, DRUMS, 


AND THOUSANDS OF 


OTHER VARIETIES 


IN HIS FAIRY LAND 





UNTIL CHRISTMAS EVE. 


HAVE BEEN 


FOR OVER ONE MONTH. 





309, 311, 311 1-2 Grand Street, 





HOLIDAYS. 





Orders by mail promptly attended to. 





S McGR 


sah. 0 (Keven op 


FOR THE 





DRESS» 
PATTERNS, 


An Immense Assortment 
AT 


Prices that are beyond Comparison. 
SKATES! SKATES! 


LARGE STOCK AT 
75 CtS., 1.00, 1.25, 1.50, 2.50, 3.00, 3.50, 4.00, 4.50, 5.CO, 6.00, 7.00, 8.00 


CARL RECHT, 183 Bowery, Cor. Delancey St. 


The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats ail. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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The New Yorkers told the Natives that «* Who 
free, themselves must strike the biow.” : “ey el 
so very Irish that they joyfully proc- Sk ee , = FINALE TO THE DREAM. 

to strike the blow. s ay pied pattie Vision of Subscribers to the Agitation Fund waiting 
¥ Who Tl , a at the Docks to receive the Liberators of Ireland. — 
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A DREAM. 
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